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You had seen sergeants, men of worth
And valor, men of noble birth
Reared among wealth and gentleness.
Who, in starvation and distress,                                              4>26o
Would feed upon the grass where'er
They saw its growth of green appear.
And then did they vituperate
The marquis who had caused this state,
SCURVY  ATTACKS  THE   HOST
Then came a malady that fell
Upon the host, as I shall tell:
The rains came, with such dense downpour
As never had been seen before,
Flooding the host with waters -y folk
Began to cough and hoarsely spoke,                                       4,270
And swellings grew on legs and head.
Each day there were a thousand dead.
As sickness made their faces swell,
From out their mouths teeth dropped and fell.
And some, unable to discover
Any food, never could recover.
And then they did vituperate
The marquis who had caused this state.
THEY  STEAL   BREAD
My lords, for need men often do
Things that bring blame and censure, too.                          4^80
Men of all lands could not but dread
The shame of begging for their bread,
And so they robbed the bakers' store
Rather than charity implore.
One day it happed a man was made
A prisoner in such a raid,
And he who caught him stealing food
Tied him as tightly as he could:
Since nothing safer could be found,